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order issued by the regional ataman, commanding all adult
-cossacks to take part in the retreat, was read out in the
market square.
Pantaleimon came home from the square, told Gregor
of the order, and said:
./    " What shall we do ? "
*   Gregor shrugged Ms shoulders.
" What can we do ? WeVe got to retreat. Even without
the order everybody will go."
" I'm talking about you and me : shall we go together,
or how ? "
"We can't go together. In a day or two I'll ride to
Vieshenska and find out what forces are to pass through
there, and 1*11 join up with one of the regiments. But your
job is to flee as a refugee. Or do you want to join up with a
military force ? "
" God forbid ! " Pantaleimon said in affright,  " In that
.case I'll ride with old gaffer Beskhlebnov ;   the other day
rhe invited me to ride with him for company. He's a peaceable
old man, and he's got a good horse, so we'll harness up and
gallop along with a pair of horses.  My mare's lost all her
fat too.  She's been driven almost to death, and she kicks
so much that she's terrible/'
" Well, then you go with him," Gregor willingly supported
the idea. " But meantime let's talk over the way you're
to go, for maybe I shall have to take the same road/'
He took a map of Southern Russia out of his wallet, and
detailed to his father the villages through which the old
frman would have to drive, then began to write the names
**<Iown on paper.  But the old man, who had been respectfully
examining the map, remarked:
" Stop, don't write them down! Of course, you
understand these things better than me, and a map's a
serious matter. It never lies and it shows you the straight
road. But how am I to keep to that road if it isn't suitable
for me ? You say that firet we've got to drive through
Kargin. I can see it's a straighter road that way, but all
the same I've got to take a roundabout road."
" But why have you ? "
** Because I've got a first cousin living in Latyshev, and
I can get food for myself and the horses there. But if I
put up with strangers I shall have to use my own food.